


pirisles Prince ofXyrt 

Thou art rcfolu'd ? 

Leon. I am rcfolu'd. 

Enter Marina with 4 hnfket, *f flower r. 

Mat. N o : I will robbe 7 *Rw of her wecdc,'to drew thy greene 
with Flowers : the yellowes.blewes, the purple Violet*, and Ma- 
rigolds, (hall as a Carpet hang vpon thy graue, while Summer 
dayes do lad, Aye me poore maide,borne in a temped, when my 
mother dide:this world to me is like a lading fton»c a mc hurrying 


Pericles frmce of Tyrt, 

That dill records within one, or when 
She would with rich and condant pen, 

Vailc to her Miftrefle Dian Hill, 

This *p htlmen contents in fkill 

With abfolute Mann * ; fo 

The Done of Papbes might with the crpw 

Vic feathers wnite, Mann* gets 

All praifes.which are paideby debts, 

And not as giuen.thisfodarkes ■ 

In Phyla ten ali gracefull markes, 

That Cleans wife with enuy rare, 

A preflat murderer does prepare 
For good (JKartna, that her daughter 
Might (land pecreleffe by this daughter ^ 

The foonct her vile thoughts to dead, 

Lyeberti, lour Nurfei/dcad, 

And curled Dtomz,* hath 
The pregnant infttument of wrath. 

Pred for this blow, the vnbotne euent, 

I do commend to your content. 

Only I carried winged Time, 

Pode on the lame feeteof my rime . y,} ^ 

Which neucr could I fo conuay, l\ ' 

Vnleffe your thoughts went on my way. 

Dionix,, i doth appeare. 

With Leonine a murderer. Exit. 

Enter DioniaA 4nd Leonine. 

Dien. Thy oath remember, thou haft fwome to do ir,tisbuts 
Mow, which neuerfliall beknowne , thou canftnotdoathingin 
the world fo foone, to yceld thee fo much profit , let not eonfei- 
tnce which is but cold, in flaming thy loue bofome, enflame too 
nicely, nor let pitty, which cuen women haue caft off, melt thee, 


RSCpt/t 
l !Oo, 


How chauce my daughter is not with you ? 

Doe notconfume my, blood with forrowing, 

You haue a tuirfe of me, Lord how your fauour'a 
Chang’d with thisTUprofitable woe: 

Come giu« me your dowers, ere the fea marre it, 

Walke with Le#wiw/, the ay re is quicke there. 

And it pierces aud fharpe ns the domacke ; 

Come Leentne take her b y the arme, walke with h 
Mar. No I pray you, lie not be reaueyou ofyo 
•Dion. Come, come, lie loue the King your fai 
felfe, with more then foiraine heart: wee cqery 

hperc, when hec (hall come and finde our Paragon , to all report* 
,/> thus bUftcd^ Hec will repent the breadth oi his great v©yagc A 
blame both my Lord and race, that wee haue taken nocarc t® 
Cmfij. youi bcdcoutfe. Go I pray you, walke and be chierfull once a- 
. gainc ; referue that excellent coroplc&ion , which did deal* the 
eyes of yong and old . ,w 

Care not for me, lean goe home alone. 

Mur. W cil, I wil 1 go, but ye c I bane no defire to it. 

Dion. Come come, I know ’tis good for you ? 

Walke h»lfe an howre Leonine, at the lead, 

Remcmer what I haue fa id. 

Leon . I warrant you Madam. 

•Dion, lleleauc you my fweet Lady^for a while: pray walke 
foftly , doe uot heatc your bio od ; what , I mud hanca care of 
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